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1 proclivities of our merry little friends of the Gobi
Desert.

We experienced cold and rainy weather all the
way to Kazan, which was reached on the 3rd of
October.

The scenery of the Kama and Volga rivers differs
little from that of the Obi, and though the latter
would be called a fine river in Europe, it appeared
dwarfed, in our eyes, into insignificance after the
huge lake-like Yenisei and Obi. The navigation of
the Volga is in parts extremely dangerous, but the
risk small, for dangerous channels are well marked
with buoys, and after dark by barges, on board of
which huge bonfires are kept blazing all night.
On clear nights- this had a pretty effect, and the
avenues of fire reflected in the dark water, the green
and red lights of passing steamers, towing huge
shadowy lighters up or down stream, the dark,
starlit sky, and voices of distant boatmen, as they
trolled out some. river-song, was impressive and
picturesque. But the nights were getting very
cold, and we did not spend much of our time on
deck, preferring even the stuffy saloon, with its
smoky atmosphere and smell of stale food, to the
cutting north-easter outside.

"We stayed at Kazan six hours. This city, which
may be called the true boundary between European
and Asiatic Russia, is about seven versts from the
landing stage, with which there is communication
by tramway. As a town, Kazan is unique. The
ancient Tartar capital, it has outwardly tap, up
many of its oriental customs and all its Eastern
appearance. The veiled faces of the women, the'